Luckus B ritannici 


| POE 


10 THE 


IM EMORY 


Fir ROGER In 


5 The Late moſt Incenious REINER of the 
I ENGLISH TONGUE. 


" Ou eſs erte fe pudor aut * ike 
| Tam chari capitis? Precipe lugubres 
— cantus. Hor. 


— 


; 55 a — of the Univerſity of c Conti 


1 printed by R. Trokey; i in Thr 3 amd: are to 
be Sold ka S. Mattbns f in London-Honſe-yard near st. Paul. 1705. 


TO THE 


& * - . þ l 2 . * f * 4 
* I . : 
T.. . 
: * 4 ; f ; 
* „ * 1 L # " 
s 5 % o » 4 q # 
. 4 'F : 
7 #1 * * , of 
bi o 
* * * * * i ; ; , 
% * 7 4 * ! — oy 1 * * 0 « * 1 2 . 
, * | ; 
? 7 & I : f 
9 - 
. ag | f 
3 - N « * - . F 1 
„ . * E 
vg * l 6 . | : a ö 
; W I : . : 
* = 4 . , ; * - | ; : ; 
& r 4 18 * * " - 14. l 1 hy, L ; |; p b . ; 
5 e & » -- 
o &* v 1 1 A * b $ 
3 "+ _ oy * ” * 4 - x 
.<0 Fl 3 l 
x" : s J 9 * . z - . — 
1 * — . 
#4 * ! * . 7 1 f | 
» 1 . | | | 
. % - 5 . „ 1 
| | | ; o - Y 
1 | | Y © | 
" FL p 5 Ul * . * , 4 \ S © 5 s 3 Py bd Ad . mw ©. . 1 . " L , 1 7 a 
# " , * 3 o . 4 0 * " le * 2 4 - 4 
o 1 - * * 
o ” = 4 * N * 
1 £ 4 * 9 * — k *%. , 1 , 
* . g w 8 * . . „ # 
3 : 
. 6 
M : 


Ea 
Norfolk, Baronnet. 


14 ſeldom Gailiy of Preſumption in this Nature; but havi, 
A j always no ſmall Reſpe# A * Roger, and His Writings, 1 0 
not but fhew my Concern on ſo Melancholly an Occaſion. And to 
% better could I make it known? Who better could I Addreſs my 
elf unto, and hope Protection from, than from You the moſt Deſerv- 
ing and moit Intimate Relation of the Deceas'd > Who better can En- 
x Cars, ſuch a Deſign, tho but very meanly Expreſs d, than one whoſe 
accumſtom d Goodne/7 is not confin'd to the County where he Lives; 
ttb there tis moſt perſpicuons ) but, like a Reſiſtleſs Ocean, is Unbound- 


. ed. It would look too much like Flattery (which I am always willing 
nourable Family, of it, Learning and moſt Ingenious Talents, wh ch 
ſeem N peculiar to it; no ſmall Inflance of which, was the Much La- 
= 8 5 . . 
mented Deceas'd ; nor, can I avoid telling you, your Honour may Af- 
RE ume no ſmall Praiſe to your ſelf, without Arrogence on your fide, and 
ijuſtice on others, as not Derogating from Him who is the Melan- 
'W cholly Subject 7 the Enſuing POEM, which 1 beg leave to lay at your 
Fee, with all t 
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vey 9 
— 
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to ſbum as mucb as J can) to ſpeak much of your Antient and Ho- 


Submiſſion and Reſpe# that is due to Perſons o gour 


iv 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. ; 
Merit and Quality. 


I cannot, before I cloſe all, forget to touch lightly 
on your Charity ; yet , not fo 


as to give zou, or the World, Offence ; 
but here, what is ſo well ' known to all the Poor of Norfolk, and indeed to all 


by your 'Bounteous and Extenſive Hand, ſpeaks for it ſelf, and will 


not hear of an Encomiym : 5 for tis it ſel the Nobleſt Virtue Mankind 
can be Endowed with, 4 being the 755 


Aeg þ ug of the Al- 

- mighty, who is the Fountzin of Wl d dneſßs, and who is Eternal. 

ly employed in the Delight and Well-Being of ts Lal, . fear 7 
therefore of Diſcvliging ſuch Goodneſs as 2 1 7 Ab 
25 


1 
you from mote Serious Matters, by.a 
Patronage, I beg leave to 2 * 555 
| * 


Committing this and the Enfaing P eru 5} ne, 5 þ 


N. I 1 
| Your HONOUR'S 


Toner, Devoted , 7 e 
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LI 7 Hen great Apollos Learned Favrites Dye, 


The Mus it's utmoſt Efforts ought to try, 
iy raiſe a laſting Monument! r 
d in the moſt Exalted Lays, their Worth earls 
As d tho their Learning was ſo great, ſo rare, 
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* © Fond the Limits of a Poets care, 
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Ver ſuch an Enemy i is W wy 
To all the Noble Qualities of Senſe, 
That twere unjuſt to let it now paſs by 
Without ſome Mournful Pomp and Obfequie” 
Shall we forgetful? Shall we ſilent fir, © 
When ſprightly Fancy and engaging Wit, 
Which did fo oft L'Eftrang's Breaſt Inſpire, (mire! 1 } 
Shall we not now Lament what once we did Ad : 
Yes, let our Garth, or Tuneful Congrieve tell, 1 
Or more, (if any Congrieve can excel 9721 
How Great L Eftrange, by all Lamented, Th - 
By all the Wiſe, who think that Knowledge is * 
Below the trueſt only Happineſs. — 
Let the Immortal Pen of Addiſon  _ | C 
His Wir and all his deeper AP Com 4 
VVho did fo Artlully our Tongue Refine, 
And made the 258 warble 1 in each Line. 


15 A 
| % ; Ves Great L E frange Encomiums are due 2 
| To thoſe, (if any have deſervd ike you:) 
Vet dare not Fele Muse, nor ſoar too bie 
A iT caſt like rafh Icarus, thou fall and dye; 

1 Vet notwithſtanding, Silence can't excuſe + 
The Weak, tho willing Efforts of thy Muse: 
Something, tho much in vain, muſt now be ſaid 
9 ince Learning's Patron and oreat C hampion' 8 dead; 
But here our weaker Parts that him ſarvive, ] 
"3 "Cannot his juſt and lawful Praiſes give. 

All the perfections that are found in Senſe, 

1 90 And ev'ry Beauteous Charm in Eloquence, 

| | annot thy Noble, Boundleſs Merit fave 
1 rom with ring with thy Body, in the Grave, 
Since what the Musk unto thy Learning owes, | 
Vith thee and Nature, to the Tombſtone goes, 
All thoſe quick Turns of V Vit we ſhould: beſtow . 
othoſe who've merited he Bays like you: - 
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( 4) #4 
VVith thy mol} hay and much lovd Life gone, $ 
For all thoſe Noble Talents were your own,, 
No, thy great Works the freſheſt Odours give, 
And many Ages paſt they will lurvivez 4 
VVhen we, and many of an ater: Date, 
Shall all ſubmit unto the will of Fate; 1 
They ſhall their V Vorth and Praiſe wk ous 
And like the Sun, ſeem brighter from a Cloud: 
Tho' oft your Modeſty conceal d, when here, q 1 
The Beauties of your Mind, yet they'll appear, 9 
And fly o'er Envy, and the power of Hate, 
And all that Malice would Inſinuate. 
Tho all in groſſer parts give Nature due, | 
Their Bodies, as it now has had from you; 
It is your Body that alone does Dye, 
VVhile che Soul lives to all Eternity. 
This you, in your rich Faculties, have ſhown, | 
Which few. (if ever any) have outdone. 
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Here, for my Must you do {ich Scope ace, 
F Tho- great, yet it's Deſcription no one know; 
Y But like a Painter, raſnly who would r ; 
] To paint the Graces in a Beauty Re. i... 
Finds, after all Attempts, his Art is van, 
And cannot to ſuch Maſter· piece attain; +: 
| Curls his uſcles Proje, and Deſpairs 
1 | He cannot copy out the Charms in Her ; ; Cl 
E Reſolves no more, like Phaeton, to dare "Mp 
At the Amazing Glories of the Fair: 
\ 4 So is the Poets caſe, L Eftrange, who quite are reloſt. 
When they would gladly ſhew their Fancy moſt ; 
And when they would the Nobleſt things nf, 
A Tho Inclination's great, yet Power i is leſs: . 
For, can our Parts, our Learning and our Skill 5 
Shew how you did in C ourts and Tongnes Excel? 
4 You knew / em all, and you did to us now 
Their . Beauties, and their Errors too, 
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Profit * Pleaſure did at once diſpenſe 
Quick Turns of Wit and Maſter-peice of Sen,” 
In which E'Eftrange but very few excel, 

For if th excel in this, in that they fail; 

But you knew both, and each in ev ry _ 
Which ſhew the greatneſs of your matchleſs Art: 
Philoſophy you deck with ſuch a pleaſi ng Dress 

And do its Rules ſo artfully exprels, g 

We upon force its Rigid Terms admire, 
And cheriſh in our Breaſts the ſacred Fire. De 
The Antient Greeks and Heathens ſo you grace, 
Their Morals pleaſe us, and an Angels Face 
They wear, when th are adorn d by your rich Senſe, 
Your turns of Wit, and Flights of Eloquence: - 
The Witty Spaniard's Vifons gracd by you, 
Are not ſo Grave, but of an Engliſh Growth, and 
For there you e en the Authors ſelf excel, (New; 
| And ſhew your utmoſt Art in — well ; 
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(7 ) 
What his Grave Language could not well allow, 
Vs, in more Copious Engliſh, done by you 3 * | 
And where the Spaniard has Deficient been,” 
L | You've Wiſe Reflections of your own put in: | 
It was bis great Deſign to mend the Times, TY 
4 And make em have a Knowled ge of their Crimes; 
bi! And to Reform the Looſeneſs of the Age, 8 
: 1 And the Prophaner Vices of the Stage; By W HIM I 
N Therefore, in Comick, and in Artful Dress, . 
+ He did the Follies that he lah d, exprels | 
That ſo what Grave Se et Speeches could not teach, 
i A Pleaſant Droll ry might their Conſcience eich 
This Plautus, and the greater Terence ſhew, 5 
| Whoſe Humours a are fo much improvd by vou, 7 
That we all wonder at the mighty Change, 
| Scarce knowing which is Terence, which L Eftrange . 
1 There Sparkling Wit, and Sprightly Fancy ſhine, 


And Beauteous Thoughts accompany each Line: 
4 i} There 
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There no Expreſſions that are mean, appear; 
But all are Rich, Subſtantial, Fine and Clear; 
And thoſe are Godlike that Addreſs the Fair, 


Suc has are in your Nun and Cavalier. = 
There you diſcloſe all Womans C onquering Charms, 
And all the kind Embraces of their Arms, 


Engaging Soſtneſs upon force does move 
The Flint Maid to growing Thoughts of Love: J 
For, you in moſt Exalted Proſe do tell 
The Pleaſures of Love's Secret Oracle. 5 
What can we then Diſlike, and not Admire, 
Which does fo loftly raiſe the An rous Fire; : 
For tho whatever is the Maids Intent, 
She can't reſiſt a moving Complement: 
| Learn then from Paſſion, that his Letters ſhow, bi 
And from his Thoughts, that plead kind love purſue. | 
You, Great L Eftrange, knew all the Tricks of State, 
And thoſe on which depended Englands Fate 
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1 F the Deceits and Flatrries of the Con ourt, 
L Where Fawning Fools and Paraſi tes reſor Ez. 
What tho Black Emvy \ with her Ran'crous Tonguz, 
And Angry Stateſmen | in Imbitter d Song, . 
W Thee with Injuſtice Charge, yet Envy ne'er could 
A Wit more Sprightly, anda Caule more ſtrong : 
s 7 For, Wit, and God of Mit, for you ſhall Mourn, 
J And his Lov d Laurel | into Cypreſs turn, 

And pay due Honours to your Mournful Urn, 
3 q Nor bounds thy Praiſe to Albions narrow coaſt, 

Ie Gallantry ſhall Forreign Nations boaſt ; 
The Gallick Shores with all the Trump of Fame, 
Jo endleſs Ages ſhall reſound thy Name: | 
7 And tho in Nations ſome did diſapprove, 
3 The parts and Learning which they ought to Love, 
Vet cen the mighty Lewis could not view 
Wich Wander _ but with ANY too ; ; 


% 
S'%. - 
* r 
Z 
F 
N. 


* Dx $0 
3 2 2 
Ee 2 1 
3 


| > "mY 8 2 


1 : : 


( 2 1 
As when he * his Fleur de Lis" es fainting Light, 
And th' Eveliſh Roſe in Marlb roughſhine ſo bright: 
So, the Cold Cynick diſſolutely Rude, 
Who in his thoughtful Solitude is Proud, 
Is fore d at length, by Love's Reſiſtles Fire, 
J embrace thoſe Charms he never could Admire. 
Nor, ſhall the Nine Sad Siſters only keep _ 
A Mourning Day: E en Time himſelf ſhall Weep, 
And in New Brine his Hoary Furows ſteep. 
The Musks, that Melodious Cbearful Quire, 
Whom Miſery could ne er untune nor tire, 
But Chirp in R ags, and evn in Dungeons Sing, 4 
Nou with their broken Notes and flagging Wing, 
Jo thy fad Dirge their Murm ring Plaints {ball bring, 1 
Then ccaſe awhile Great Marlb ronghfs Commu | f | 
And Service Albion and Germania done; (Won, 1 
And leave the Noble Trophies of the War, 1 | 
For Great L*Eftrange's Nobler Character: 7 
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She then great Dryden and LE firange are gone, 
The Pleaſing Talent Congrieve is thy own, 


Ines you will allow a ſhare to Garth or Add; zſon. > 


en what our meaner Thoughts and V erſe Deny, 


Do you vouchſafe, Fam d Congrieve, to ſupply, 
| FI V V ith the ſoft Notes of thy DO Harmony. 
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And tho whate' er your Hearts and Tongues expreſs, 


| An 9 thy Tongues great Re * now in Aſhes Lyes 
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